DEDICATI ON XIX
The Sublime Servant 1
Lord.   Thou hast given man Thy infinite sky bedecked with sun,
moon and stars, to shelter him under its roof like the big unbrella
of a generous prince. Lord, Thou has given man Thy wide vast world, with  its  flowers
of varied form, colour and fragrance, and its many finite filled
with sweetness and honey. Lord, Thou  hast   given m*an Thy  unfathomable sea  which yields
to him pearls  of matchless beauty. Lord. Thou has given man the mines with their precious gold and
their many sparkling gems.
Lord, Thou hast given man a million other things. And yet, Thou art not pleased with Thy gifts to him.
Lord. Thou   hast made man in Thine own image. Lord. Thou hast given him a goddess for his life companion. Lord. Thou hast given him heart to love all with Thy divine warmth. Lord, Thou hast given him head to' think great creative thoughts. Lord, Thou hast given him will to achieve mighty and useful deeds. Lord. Thou  hast  placed Thy whole creation at his disposal. And yet, Thou art not pleased with Thy gifts to him.
Lord. Thou hast left Thy heaven of unlimited freedom and great beauty, Lord. Thou hast cast aside Thy rich robes of infinitude and boundless
power. Lord. Thou hast come into this world to fill it with Thy life of endless
resources. Lord, Thou hast entered into the life of man to make his heart Thy
permanent  temple  of Satyam, Shivam and Sundaram. And yet, Thou art not pleased with Thy gifts to him.
Lord. Thou art ever meditating ways and means to make Thyself the
best possible gift to him. Lord, to wear the infirmities of mortal man and to suffer with him
has become Thv sacred office.